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CONSIDERATIONS ON FEMALE VIRTUE, 


\ \ HEN a woman once determines to foar above 
every debafing obje@t, her mind feconds the noble pur- 
pofe with a force equal to that of men. Underftanding 
has no fex ; and this isa truth of which women cannot 
be too often reminded, asa powerful motive to detach 
them from all thofe trifles which they feem to make their 
fupreme good. 


Of female virtues, the moft indifpenfable, and of 
greateft weight with us, is modefty. This lovely virtue 
has fuch an influence on the features, air, mind, and 
temper, that where it is wanting every thing difgufts. 


It is, in woman, what fenfe and courage are to men, 
the very centre of their point of honour. 


I: is manifeft, and may be faid without any great 
flattery, that women have generally better hearts than 
men, are more tender, and more compaffionate. In this 
I appeal to fick hufbands, who for years together have 
been’ tended with indefatigable care by a lovely wife, 
burying herfelf in their chambers. Nothing is more 
common than to fee women fit up with, and nurfe their 
relations and acquaintance, whilft men only drop fome 
little advice, or look in upon them now and then for a 
few minutes. 


This wonderful fenfibility of women is, both to 
themfelves and us, a copious fource of exquifite delights, 
and fometimes likewife of bitter pangs. Seatiment is 
their univerfal motive: it is born with them, and 
with them lives and dies: it produces in all ages, thofe 
amiable virtues which make us fo fond of them ; and to it 
are alfo owing thofe particular vices with which we up- 
braid them. The more fenfible a heart is, the deeper root, 
on any offence, will jealoufy, refentment, and revenge, 
ftrike in it ; the wounds of the heart are not eafily clofed, 
and a woman of a tender difpofition carries the fenfe of 
fuch an injury to her grave. 


But whatever mixture of good and ‘evil is allowed to 
be in women, ftill it muft be granted, that, in general, 
they are trucr in their affections, have a greater regard 
to honour, more fidelity, conftancy, and lead a more 
regulas lite, than the bulk of men. How many diltin- 





guifh themfelves greatly in the management of their 
houfehold, the education of their children, and affection 
for their hufbands! but thefe worthy women are not 
the moit tond of being feen: virtue feeks concealment 
as much as vice delights to fhew itfelf. 


The circumftance of the furrender of Veinfburgh, to 
Conrad II]. when the women petitioned for -leave to 
carry away what their {trength allowed, and were beheld 
marching out with their hufbands on their backs, fhewed 
a goodnefs of heart, not confined to one or two indivi- 
dually, but tothe females in general. 


It is inconceivable how many virtues there are, quite 
unknown, in the fex. We are perpetually talking of 
noify folly, and fluttering vanity, but take no notice of 
a thoufand placid virtues, which yet are the very foul of 
domeftic happinefs. It isin well-regulated families, 
rather than at balls and affemblies, that women are found 
who tacitly vindicatetheir fex : they are tobe fought for 
in our churches, and thofe houfes where indigence and 
diftrefs feem to fhun the looks of thofe who are able to 
relieve them. There itis that female piety and bene- 
volence diitinguifh themfelves: if there be fome who 
confining themfelves'toa punctilious devotion, only (if 
I may be allowed the expreflion) pay their compliments 
to virtue, a very great number of them are illumined 
by a real religion, ardent in the conftant practice of 
folid piety, and free from the excefles of a fuperftitious 
zeal. 

Virtue and wifdom are joined with the graces much 
oftener than the flanderersof the fex are willing to think. 
Men are fo enamoured with beauty, that they would 
make it the whole of the woman’s merit, never talking 
to them of any thing elfe. A fine woman is really, as 
they fay, nature’s mafter-piece ; but this matt cr-piece is 
not complete, where any thing is wanting to the foul. “L his 
is the proper objeét that calls for women’s ambition : when 
beauty is combined with folid merit, it may be faid to do 
honour to human nature. © Virtue heightens beauty, and 
beauty adds a frefh luftre to virtue, which, in the 
perfon of an ainiable and difcreet woman, becomes in 
fome meafure perfonificd, and all its charms fhine forth 


in their full glory. . 
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To the Epitor of the Weexry Macazine, 
SIR, 

PERUSING the other day, fome remarhable incidents in the 
Vidim of Magical Delufion, publifhed in your entertaining 
Magazine, they brought to my recolletlion a train of well 
attefled fucts, authentica‘ed by perfons acquainted urth the 
circumflances, and from wiofe orad teftimonies I have had 
the particulars, The scene of the following hiftory, I vi- 
fited, in travelling through England, and was forcibly flruck 
with its romaatic appearance. Lhe real names of the parties 
are fupprefed—in every other inftance I have firittly adhered 
to truth, Wifhing you fucce/s tn a@ work, I think well 
entitled to public favour, I am yours, &c. 

; GEIMPS. 


New-York, Fed, 21, 1796, 


AFFECTING STORY OF 
THOMAS AND ELIZA, 


ee 


Tuouas GARTON was theeldeft fon of an opulent 
grazier in the luxuriant vale of Belvoir, near the elegant 
cafile of the Duke of Rutland, and nephew to a digni- 
tary in the church, who on the demife of a very old in- 
cumbent, became pofleffed of the living of B. where, dur- 
ing the fummer, ~he generally refided, and which fell to 
him,as{enior fellow of Emmanuel College, in the Univer- 
lity of Cambridge. The mother of young Garton, was his 
favourite fitter, and although he never cordially approved 
the choice fhe had made of. an hufband, yet loved her 
children with parental fondnefs. 

No fooner was Doftor Barnard in poffeffion of the liv- 
ing, that enabled him to purfue the generous didtates of 
his heart, and for which he had been waiting many years, 
than he united himfelf to a young lady, towhom he had 
been long betrothed, By hig marpiag€ with this amiable 
wothan, he had one only child, adaughter, fair as the 
opening rofe when befpangleth: with tire morning dew. 
Toa perfon uncommonly attrattive, We added a mind 
highly fulceptible, and a heart that glowed with every foft 
and tender emotion, On the education of the amiable 
Eliza, the Deétor {pared no expence; his own affiduity 
was affifted by Mrs. Barnard, who was elegantly accom- 
plifhed ; and his little one promiled to beevery thing the 
fond parent could defire. 

Asthe Door had no fon, Thomas, the eldcft of his 
fifter’s children, was frequently the fele&ed companion 
for his coufin, during thole early days of life, when tri- 
tles are important tothe dawning mind. At the par- 
. Jonage, therefore, he paffed all the time which was not 
dedicated to {cholaftic purluits. 
year older than Eliza, ana not lefs amiable in his temper 
and difpofition, He poflefleda lively fenfe, a {prightly 
wit, and faicinating manners ; thefe gifts, fo profulely 

lavithed by nature, foon rendered him a particular fa? 
vourite, and determined Dr. Barnard, not only to fuper- 
intend his education, but to take charge of his future for- 
tunc in life, 

In the moft happy manner the infantine days of the 
young people pailed away, and nothing of importance 


Garton was but .one- 





occurred, excepting thofe incidents which are natural te 
retired life, and to truly--fufceptible hearts ; but when 
riper years began to mature the mind, and when nature 
diftated the pailions to point affe&tion from fex to fex, 
Dofor B, few with infinite iatisfaétion a growing | partia- 
lity ; he plealed himfelf with anticipating in conjunc- 
tion with Mrs. B, the felicity of his daughter, bleifed 
and proteéted by an hufband, fuch as his imagination pre- 
fented in Garton, who, he fondly fuppofed, would not only 
revere her virtues, but prove the tender fympathizing 
friend—the affe€tionate parent—the humane, kind and 
indulgent mefter, From all thefe amiable qualities of 
his adopted fon, he was induced to hope, that when 
hoary age had worn down the vigour of manhood; he 
fhould experience an ample recompence for all his folici- 
tude, whil{t partaking the felicity of thefe, his children, 
and in witnefling their profperity ; with thefe proipeés 
the maternal bofom of Mrs, B. moft truly coincided, 


Young Garton, agreeably to the plan laid down by his 
uncle, in his feventeenth year, was removed to Cam- 
bridge ; previous to which, the progrefs he made under 
thofe mafters provided for him, fully anfwered the ex- 
peétations of his every friend. He had now been two 
years entered at Emmanuel College, and was impatiently 
expetted at B. The anxious Eliza, who never parted from 
her coufin but with regret, and who always rejoiced at 
his return, with the moft perfeé& fimplicity and inno- 
cence of heart, for feyeral evenings had taken her accul- 
tomed walk under a row of flately trees, fkirting the road 
he was to pafs, and near the rivulet that meandered thro’ 
a neighbouring copfe. Here, till the dew of eve warned 
her return, would fhe ftray, nor even then quit it, but 
with reluétance, whilftan involuntary figh eicaped her 
bofom, at the apprehenfion of fome accident which poffi- 
bly might have retarded his journey; nor could the 


“nightingale that at eye warbled his mellifluous fong,cheer 


her intocompofure; then fhe recalled the hours, they 
had liftened to his wild and plaintive note, and the tear 
of fenfibility would fteal adown her check. At length 
her gricfs were hufhed—he came, joined his friends, and 
paffed the time he was to be abfent from Cambridge at 
their {weet retreat, 


In innocence and peace, {wift fled the jocund hours ; 
hours rendered truly blifsful by a combination of all that 
could intereit the heart, or fafcinate the fenfe. The pe- 
culiar beauties too of the parfonage, contributed their fharc 
to the univerfal fatisfaction that beamed over all ; the fea- 
fon heightened every charm, and nature {miled with lux- 
uriant vegitation. The manfion wherein this circle of 


dear relations refided, was {mall ; it ood at the end of 


a‘populous village, furrounded with clumps of overfha- 


dowing elms ; a {mali grafs court before the door, filled 


with the jeflamine, the rofe, and fragrant honey furkle, 


regaled the fenfe; and an eglantine covered a ruftic porch, - 


whichas ufual in old buildings, proje@ed from the houle ; 
it opened into a neatly ftuccoed hall; on the right, the 
Doétor’s fludy, with a well chofen collc&ion of books ; 
on the left, a dining parlour, contiguous to which was 
an elegant withdrawing room, lately built, and finifhed 
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according to the chafteft rules of propriety. This room 
had a large circular window, that looked, over a {mall 
lawn, decorated with flowering fhrubs, into the church- 
yard, andfrom which it was feparated by an Ha-Ha, 
where, on a gentle eminence the mouldering building 
food ; at the weft end of the church, was a battlemented 
tower, fo prefulely covered with hanging ivy, that the 
old clock could fcarcely ke perceived, whilft Gothic 
pointed windows, almoft hid with the tame, ad- 
mitted a dim religious light ; feveral grave ftones were 
neatly difpofed, and fome good monuments inclofed with 
iron rails, planted round with the mournful yew, and 
funereal cyprefs, added to the folemnity of the {cene ; 
oaks the growth of ages, intermixed with the ath and 
trembling poplar, formed an impenetrable grove; they 
waved their dark green branches in the air, and fequet- 
tered this tranquil {pot: Here norude hands were iuf- 
fered with polluted toueh to difturb the peaceful man- 
fions of the dead, which were profulely covered with 
every floweret of the (pring, and with the lilly of the 
vale. 

The feafon rapidly paffed on, and the time approached, 
that according to annuel cultom, called the Door from 
his parifh, to vifit his Prebendal Stall, at Peterhoro’, 
and his young friend again toa collegiate life, where a 
few months longer refidence, would finifh an edueation 
whichit was the uncle’s wifh, might be direéted to the 
church, The evening previous to this feparation, after 
having regulated every domeflic circumftance, and given 
orders to his village almoner, re{peéting the diftribution, 
ef certain accustomed jums to the neighbouring poor, the 
family affembled to tea, in a {mall reet houle in the grove ; 
here the worthy man advifed his nephew, on teveral 
points neceflary to be attended to on his return to col- 
lege ; he then celled to him his Eliza, and tzking of each 
a hand,thus affe@tionately addrefed the liftening children: 

“ {have, my deareft Thomas, and my much loved 
“ child, beheld your many virtues, with a heart-felt plea- 
{ure sand I pleaie myiclf, with reflecting in part, they iaay 
“ be owing to the attention of this excellent women, and 
“to my own fuperintending care, grafted on naturally 
“ sood dilpofitions, which have been the gift of a wiie 
* end an omnipotent crestor, Ye both are yet extremely 
“ young, and ignorant of life—iheltered in the lowly cot- 
* toge, from the ftorms that threaten deftruction to buly 
“man—ye have yet to learn that perfcét happinels is not 
‘thelot of mortality ; that only obedierce to the will 
* of God, and an humble relignation to his decrees, can in- 
“ture peace to the woe- worn mind,or content to tie ach- 
“ing heart. From the ex: ellence cf both, I] have much to 


“expeét ; but from vou, my ‘i homas, | fhall require tha ,. 


“which whilft it injures your felicity, will complete my 
“own, Long, my dearboy, have} fileuthy, and with plea- 
* jure beheld your etfeétion for my Eliza! 1 have witnei- 
“ea your Lorcureble conduét in fhuniang to enfnare the 
“ heart of female timidity, e’er prrental conient had beer, 
* obtained; and with equal pleaiure, my dear girl, has 
“your mother and myteli wituetled thofe numerous |ittle 
‘incidents that filently {peak a reciprocal regard, 1 called 





1796. 


*‘ you my children this evening, to approve of that affee- 
‘tion, an affeftion, which I pray heaven to blefs; and 
‘‘ your mother, jointly with myfelf, here pledges you, 
‘each to the other: O! may ye both, when weare no 
‘‘ more, be patterns toa rifing generation, and as happy as 
** we have been to the lateft verge of life.” 

(Te be continued, ) 
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MARGARET—A FRAGMENT, 





** All eyes were clofed in balmy fleep, 
** Save thofe whom care awoke to weep.” 


’ 








Pare Luna had not yet finifhed her nightly 
courte, and glittening on the {pire of the church lent me 
lufficient light to ice atemale open the gate that led te 
the filentrepofitory of thedead, Alexis had that day joined 
the tenants of the fod. She advanced lejfurely to his 
gtave ; there was nothing to dittinguiih it from the others, 
love the new earth thet covered it, A thought ftruck 
mc, perhaps this is Margaret, but what can be her buf. 
nels here at thishour, Jt may be that fhe has found the 
means whereby fhe may ipeedily join her lover in a 
happier world, and intends not to return from this 
rendezvous of luffering mortals, I will pervent it, if 
pollible. ] entered by a narey way, and placed mytelf at 
lome diftance trom where the remains of Alexis were 
depolited, She ieated herielf on the grave, and after a 
few minutes broke filence ; 


My Alexis is gone, my love is no more, 
He landed this day on heaven’s bright thore; 
Fain wouid I now this life reiign, 
And with my love, 
Who’s gone above, 
Live happy till the end of time. 

Here tears prevented her trom fpeaking, and the for- 
rowing beauty began to ftrew the grave with tlowers, 
I took out my handkerchief, and wiped the tears frem 
my cheek---l amno itronger to tympatny, I agai caf 
my eyes towards the fpot ; She had fallen trom her ieai # 
i flewto her affiftaace, and revived the fainted taiu--- 
fhe opened hereyes---Oh! Sur,”’ faid the,-** why aid 
+6 you not let me fleep the ioft {lumbers of death ; but 
‘“‘ that ftarting tear tells me that nature has form’d you 
‘*in one of her fofteft moulds ; there are no charms in 
‘this wold, that can prolong my _ ftay.”’ Sue 
reached the befket that fhe had brought, leden with cue 
iweeteft fruits of Flora, and from it fhe tock a paper, 
very neatly folded—‘* Here,’’ continued the, ** is the taf 
‘letter I received from Alexis.” The tilver queen of 
night, feemed here to exert hericlf, that 1 mighs perule 
its contents, and J began,— 

* 2 *€£ *& & * 








i: 
New-York, Feb. 25, } 1796. 
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HERBER T—A TALE, 


(Continued frem page 266, ) 


Sr. 


ee 
I HE fun had fcarce rifen when my hoft led Louii. 


. None can judg: 


- 


and mylelf to our deftined habitation, 


-~ 
- 


of our furprife et beholding 1, but yourfelf, to lee 1: 
* the midft of {uch a dreary wildernets, fo much magui- 
* ficence, and to find that magnificence delerted too, fill- 
“ed me with aitonifhment. I inquired of my guide, 
“ who wes its owner, but he could give no account of it, 
‘‘ 4o perfon ever having been feen there, We enterea 
« however,and having almoft forved our wey through cob- 
“ webs, thet bung in fheets acrois the hell, we tury cyed 
* theapartments and found themallfurnifhed in an elegaut 
*¢ itile, though we could eafily diicern that it was long 
* fince they had been occupied ; we therefore did not hei- 
*€ tate to take up our abode here ; but having preeuicd 
** from the farmer, an Indian girl to aflift my Lovein her 
* family affairs, while Lemployed myiclf in the garden, 
we contidered ourlelves as iettled fur life, 

Though unaceuftomed to labour, I arole each morn- 
ing with the tun, either to guide the plough, or preis the 
** fpade, and after my diurnal talk wes fiiihed, L would 
* ftroll with my happy girl, along tue banks of a creck, 
‘and amufe myfe If witi. catching tmail hih, which her 
foft hands would dreis for my evening’s repaft ; or we 
would wander to our neighbour’s cot, audinere with his 
litthe fam ly, and perhaps io ne pafeage: who had ftriyed 
that way : we would divert ouriclyesupon the greea with 


a 
- 


©. 


- 
. 


‘ 


- 


‘ 


wn 


‘ 


- 


‘ 


‘ 


- 


longs and innoce:.t chat, or the guticlels fpoits of youth. 


‘ Weknew ne anxiety—we were couteuted : true we weic 


o 


. 


poor, yet poverty did not affliét us, tor embition ena 
*©envy found not a plece in thoie hearts that were cor- 
¢* jecrated to pure and laiting : fection, But fhort 
“uncertain is the period of mortal bletlednefs ; 
“ hafty were thole happy hours, oh how they hurried 
66 away ¢ 

** We had been here near eleven months, when one 
“evening (at wasin April) es I wes looking over jome 
“6-yarden leeds by a biight pine-knot fre, while my 
** Louila fat kaitting by my lice, we heard a number of 
6¢ -cople ipeaking loud, and rufliing through the hall, 
‘¢ which found being very unuiusl, we both rote in- 
} ii@ively, and ftept toward the door ; it was opened 
‘from the outfide immediately, ende:ght men in huuters’ 
‘* varments came in, and [ was going to welcome them tu 
‘my habitation, when a piercing and death-! ke thriek 
‘¢ which burlt. fiom my wife,fixed me to the ground, Filile« 
with horgor, 1 glanced my eyes every wheie---and they 
tettled-—Oh milery! how can LT ipeck i---they tettlea 


incle ! 


. al 


2iuid 


how 


a 


o~ 


+ 


wo 


+ 


* upon the rage diftorted vilage of Ler 
‘> * Montter,’ 
ing me by the throat, 


exclaimed he, {pring'ng forward and feyz- 


¢ Sandts it Aeve Vou have dared t 


. 


‘icke up your refidence ? After having pilfered trom 
“me my belt gem, to place it in my own cebiner for 


66 4, rfelf to gaze at? Bat You fh: tj iuffcr for Vout trie 


4 


© Jence ; I will exclude het from your higat forever.’ 
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‘¢¢ You dare not do it,’ wociferated I, ‘laws human or 


‘¢ divine will not admit of fuch violence, for Loutta jigs 
“my wife, and nought but death, fhall wreit her from my 
‘‘bofom.’ . * Wife,’ repeated he, ‘ Wite-—-No, St. Her. 
** bert, do not believe it ; you never were leg Ily marricd, 
‘¢ Yonder men, habited in green, the preicut keeper «f 
‘* my hounds, was the perion who unitcd you: il a fice 
‘* Taffure you.’ A boifterous leughter filled the reer, 
‘© which fhook me to the joul, I reeoguized the iia. 
‘* mous being inftantly, and had I been a mountein, | 
* woula have fallen upon the wretch, aud cruthed him to 
But I had notime tor reflcétiou or ; 
** turthe deep groans of my Love, who had falleir into 
‘© an hyfteric fit, told my heert, thet ine flood in necad of 
“my afliftance ; | flew to her and lucked herin my cris, 
‘** when the barbarians ture her from my embrice, cad 
‘* having bound my handsand feet, they conveyed me into 
‘2 large dark room, then fecuiing the door end win- 
** dows, they left me to myielf, 

** Slow and difmil were the leaden-footed 


** stoms, revenge 


hours that 
** paiied, ’ere Aurora fhot her purple beams through the 
* crevices of my lonely prifon ; 1 wes elmoft in a ftate of 


** ftupet: Aion---the tranfition from blifs to woe, wes io 


* great---lo iuddea, that it fearce leit me the: faculty 
‘ofthinking, had believed Loutia mine, and that 


** aflurence was the extent of my wifhes, the complction 
‘Sol my happinets; but this horrible difcovery, had 
** blafled every hope, end ferbede even memory to {mile, 
** The unbarring of my chamber dver, at length reufed 
‘*me from my ftupore Some verfon entered, and upon 
* puthing open oue of the windows, dilcovered himielf 
“to be Meurtton 3 every pulle eround my heart beat 
* with indignation, § Where is my Loutta ?’ demanded I ;> 
where you will never fee her,’ returned he, ‘this houfe 
vcd fhe is my prirloner within it; you are 
“free; if you flay nevr this plece and condu& vourielf 
* with pro reiy, you mey dear from her fometimes: but 
‘af you quitit only fora dey, I will convey her where 
‘you fhallhave no tidings of her,’ fo faying, he ua- 
‘hound me, «od IL aroile without reply, for hopelefs 
* gricf ned cloled the avenues of uttérance; and he,t- ki g 
‘me by the erm, led me out ef the manfion, aud bolted» 
** the door after me, 
( To be continued.) 
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ANECDOTE OF PHitipe, King of Macepon, FATHER, 
TO ALEXANDER THE GRear, 


A Citizen of Macedon demanding juftice of Philtp, 
vho had been drinking, which caufed him to dofe in the - 
chair of judgment ; the citizen finding he loft his ca.fe- 
from the king’sinattention, cricd out in am audible vorce, — 
[ appeal, which rouled the haughty monarch, who fter:ly 
reylied, to whom do you appcel ? ~The honeft man, not 
in the lerft abefhed, added, from you afleep, to you 
woke, ‘Lhough the words were very pungent, yet Philtp 
hought preper to inform himielf more fully of the afferr, 

.@ finding ‘y* hed vighton bis fice, he revoked the ien- 
tence, and gave hin lis uit by way o1 appeal, 
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THE VICTIM OF MAGICAL DELUSION ; 
INTERESTING MEMOIRS OF MICUFL, DUKE DE CA*I*A. 
HISTORICAL FA6TS. 


ap 
UNFOLDING MANY CURI@®US UNKNOWN 
7 ranjlaied from the German uf Lf hink, 
. . iy a y é ‘ or 
(Continued from pase 270.) 


I tf .VING fpent about eight minutes in that dreadful 
fituetion, { heard fuddenly the report of e#gun from with- 
out, and at the fame time a confided notie of well-kiiown 
voices vibrated in my cer, I recovered at o1.ce my fuil 
recolicét}on, which bad been partly wwipended by an irre- 
fiflible cherm, and re-zicended haltily the fleps. Having 
pithed open the trap door, heavens! whet afcene did 
thea my eyes behold ! | fancicd 1 taw fome magic delu- 
fion. ‘Lhe firtt obje€t which my eyes met, was Count 
Berbis and my tuior, who ran to clalp me in their arms 
However, my firit e:tonifhment 

Four con- 
ste going to 


as loon as | appeared, 
fooa give room to a fecond and greater one, 
{tables hed takes hold of the Untnown, and w 
He feemed entirely uncoucerned, 
and iuffered bimlcif to he fettered with the noble tcorn 
of # lion, whois bound with cords, At length he turned 
towards me: * Aicribe ii,” izid be, * to your irreiolu- 
tion, that youhave not got woat you wanted.”? * Away 
“with him!’ the Coaut exclaimed in a thundering 
accent—** lead the tmpofler to the dungeon 1? ‘The Un- 
known Gerted # look of anuihiletion at the Count, with- 
eut vouchi: fing to return an anfwer, When he was 
going to be led away by the conftebles, he addrcifed me 
“ Farewell! my Lord,” faid he, * at ***n, 
The® place which he named, 


tie his hands and feet. 


once more, 
Sl fhall ice you agsin,” 
was 2bove three hundred lesgues diftant, 

“This time,” the Count cclled out after him, * thy 
€ prophecy fhall prove f-le, for the hand of the hang- 
meu will quickly flop thee for ever in thy diabolical 
s* career,’’ 

I was rivetted to the ground, and every power of reflec- 
tion feemed fulpeided, My tutor took me by the hand 
and entreated me to fellow him. ‘** Come !’? faid he, 
6 cud thank this worthy man for his having delivered 
66 you from the fangs of an infernal impoftor.”’ 

“An wunpofor 2? I replied, ftill teized with wonder 
and aftonithment. 

* Yes au impoftor,” the Count faid, * I will give you 
convincing proofs of it,” 

“ Certainly,’ he refumed, ** if you believe it impof- 
“ble, then it will be d:fheult to convince you of the 
6 eahity of my afferiion.” 

* By heaven it will f” 

The Count ftared at me with rifing indignation, and 
then turned to my tutor, * how much are we to be pitied 


$6 Toipothble es 


‘that we by out premature interceflion—” 

I interrupted him with {welling anger: ‘* Count, I 
** kiiow what you ere going to jay; but I beg you will 
* not take too much liberty with me; if the man proves 
**au impoftor, I certainly fhall be very thankful to you ; 
*‘buttiithen, you will haye the goodneis to bear with 
yay imercdulity.”” 








a 
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* By heaven this 1s too much !”") my tutor exclaimed, 
what foolifh deluiion has teitered your heart to this 
villain P” 

** Delufion !—do you not owe your life to this very 
villain P or was the poignard which was pointed at 
vour heart, and guarded off by that villain alfo, a mere 
delufion P” 

* One good a€tion is no proof of honefty and virtue ; 
and, befides one can fave. the life of a perfon witha 


- 
n 


© 
a 


© 


. 


very villainous view,” 

‘© Or was it alfo a fooltfh delufion that when I lately 
plunged into the river, this very villain faved my life, 
‘which could then be preferved ouly by a kind of 
miracle P”’ 

‘ Hlow ! my tutor exclaimed, with aftonifhment, 
your life has been in danger, aud you have concealed 
‘Sit from me ?”’ 

«& Why fhould I have atquainted you with an incident, 
the rel:tion of which would have terrified you, and 
covered ine with blufhes, without anfwering any pur- 
pofe ? But now, as the honour of my unknown bene- 
tu€tor is at flake, I cannot keep it fecret any longer.”” 
You fell into the river P Merciful God!” 
 Through--carele(snels, 1 was walking one evening, 


by mylelf, clefe by the fide of the river: Being 
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‘*immeried in profound thought, I did not oblerve that 
‘*f was, walking on the outermoft extremity of the 
“bank, the ground beneath my feet fuddenly gave 
6 wey” 

« Merciful God ! and you fell down ?” 

© 1 fell in the water, The current hurried me along ; 
“J endeavoured to fave my life by {wimming, but 


‘ 


© 


entangled myiclf in my cloak, and went to the bot- 
tom,’’ 

‘ You went to the bottom ?” 

“6 | had already tof all power of recolle&tion, and when 
[ recovercd the uleof my fenles 1 found mytelf in 
the arms of—the villain whom you have fent to prifon,” 
‘Come, Count,’? my tutor exclaimed, * for God’s 
icke come!” 

* Whiter,” 

‘How can you afk? to fave a man to whom we owe 
two lives.’’ 

* But youdon’t confider, that this a€ion is not fuffi- 
cient to prove his innocence ; and that he, neverihe- 
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66 
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‘leis, may be an impoltor.” 

‘- Here is nothing to confider, except that he has z&ed 
ina noble manner, with refpect to myiclf aud my pu- 
pil, and coniequently has a ju‘t claim to our gratitude,” 


ce 


‘ A@&ed in anoble manner ?—Lven two good e&ions 
are no proofs of honefly and virtue, and betides, one 
may fave the lives of two perions ior a very villainous 


&é 
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66 purpole,”’ 


“Then you will not go with us,’ 1 exclaimed with 
warmth, ‘ Come!” iazking my 4utor by ‘the arm, 
‘¢ dont let us watle fo much time with uleleis talk ; the 
*¢ life of our benefa@or is at ftc ke." 

‘© Well, go, if you have a mindto havea ufelefs walk,” 
the Count relumed, “ Do you think juftice will be fo 





/ 


partial in this country, as to pardon a criminal becaufe 
‘* he has been ferviceable to you ?”’ 

“ Youare right,’’ my tutor replied, after fome reflec- 
tion, ‘ This time my old head has been mifguided again 
‘* by my heart.” 

We were now arrived at the hotel of the Count. He 
tock leave very cordially of my tutor, but very coldly of 
me. This, and his having thwarted my plan of making 
an attempt to fave the Unknown, vexed me very much, 
and I was determined to be revenged, 

My tutor very probably expeéted my curiofity would 
tempt me to enquire after the particulars of the whole 
incident, however, he was dilappointed. I was vexed, 
indiipofed, anxious about the fate of the Unknown, and 
confeguently would eafily bridle my curiefity. My 
tutor who feemed defirous to roufe it, in order to juftify 
his behaviour towards the Unknown and the Count, endea- 
voured to unfeal my lips by*repeated repreaches on 
account of my careleffneis, my refervednels, &c. &c. 
however I returned very fhort and dry aniwers, wifhed 
him a good night and went to bed. 

I flept very unealy, my fleep being interrupted by hor- 
rid dreams, I got up early ; an unaccountable reftleff- 
nefs drove me out of the houfe, and I rode to the Count, 
le wes juft going out, and {urprized at my early vifit. 

‘‘ Can you {pare me a few minutes, Count P”’ 

‘* As many.as you wilh; in what can I ferve you ?” 

‘* You have calumniated yefterday, a man who is dear 
8 to me.”” 

‘“] have, if fpeaking truth can be called calumniat- 
* ing,” 

** You have called him an impoftor.” 

‘© J did ; and I am ready to maintain my affertign.” 

** With the tword too ?” 

Certainly !” 

‘Then be fo kind as to teke a ride with me into the 
86 ficlds,”’ 

“Why take fo much pains ? can we not decide the 
‘* matter here P”’ 

We unflieathed our fwords, 

“Stop only one moment,” the Count exclaimed, 
“will you not hear firft my juftification P peihaps you 
** may change your mind,”? 
oA perhaps has no weight with me, if the honour of a 
fiiend isat fteke! Let us come to the point ! ag 
I muft remark here, thet in my native town TI was 
known to poflcfs the greatcft kill in fencing, and feared 
by every one on thet account. I had seelited attained a 
vy high degree of perfeétion in that art, partly through 
my natural agility and flexibility of body, and partly 
through frequent exercife, the conictouinefs of which 
made me boldly face every donge:, and ;rompted me 
now ailo to meet the Count with the greateft intre- 
ridity. 

‘Lhe fight began, and I oblerved from the firft onfet 
tlat my aitegonift was no common fencer, but foon | 
ex erienced more than .hat, being ditarmed after the firft 
fin turns, 


c 
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dhe Count wauted tefhake hands with me. ‘ One 
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“‘ turn more !’’ [ exclaimed, taking up my rapier, He 
ftepped back with uncommon coolneis, and waited my 
attack, But no feint nor furprizing turn fucceeded, 
Profoundly {killed in every art of fencing, he parried 
with uncommon eafe and dexterity every onfet, though 
planned ever fo fubtle, This fired my ambition to the 
higheft degree; the burning defire to fatiate my thirft 
for revenge, and to conquer fucha matter in fencing, 
made me exert all my itrength. Vain endeavour ! I 
could as eafily have wounded the incorpereal air, as I 
was able to ftrike a blow at my antagonitft. 

** You fee,”? the Count faid imiling, ‘ that my blode 
** poffeffes a magic charm which repulies irreiiftibly the 
‘** point of your iword. Let us mzke up the matter,” 

I took thele words for raillery, exclaiming in an accent 
of frantic fury—-‘* One turn more, perhaps I may aii, cl 
‘the charm !”’ I fought now with additional rage, be- 
caufe my pride was nettled, Sceing that all my efforts 
of wounding the Count proved abortive, my rage in- 
crealed, and I rifked feveral defperate attempts. ‘*‘Tvke 
** care,’ the Count exclaimed, ‘ you are off your guard.” 
This remark, and his uncommon cooluefs, (for he «&ed 
only on the defenfive) rendered me almoft mad, ‘I or 
“you !’? Texclaimed. ‘ Neither you nor I !’’ was his 
reply. He pronounced theie words with fo much {c!f- 
coufidence, that I could not doubt his being certain of 
his fuperior fkill, I had, as yet, endeavoured in vain to 
ftrike an indifferent blow, but now my {word was pointed 
at his heart, The Count perceived my zim, but itill be- 
haved with the fame coolneis and forbearance. At 
length my ardour abated, my ftrength and art were ex- 
haufted, and the Count was fill unhurt. ‘* No!” [ 
now exclaimed, throwing my weapon to the ground, 
“| will not fight ageinft you any longer. Here is my 
hand, Count, | am reconciled.” 

He embraced me with the warmeft cordiality. “I 
‘Shave fought many duels,’”’ I added, ** but I have never 
‘met with juch an antagomft, 1 muft confels.you are 
‘my mafter.’’ 

‘** And I am proud,” was his reply, ‘* of having regain- 


**to which the fiucereft affection hed prompted me.”’ 

** Let me hear the particulars of thet ftrange incident ; 
“Tam defirous to know your charges againft the Un- 
* known, and flill mere to to hear how you happened to 
** deliver me from his power,” 

** 1s it pofliole your tutor fhould not havetold it you 
** already,” 

‘* He wanted to do it yefterday, but J would not lif- 
© ten to him,” 

** Now I conceive---” 

** How could I challenge you? YF muft confefs I did 
wrong that I would not Iiften te your juftification, 
‘and I hope you will excule and torgiveit, Let me 
** now near what you have to fay,” 


-~ 


** The dey betore you vilited me the laft time, your 
“tutor came to my houle, pretending you had faid fo 
* much to my praite that he could no louger refifl the 





‘+ defire of being betrer acquainted with me, Lac firft reci- 





‘ed bv my iword, a friend whom I hed loft by an aét.on 
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FOR MARCH, 


‘¢ proeal compliments being over, we happened to difcourfe 
‘of you. Yourtutor afked me when you had been with 
«me the laft time? I named the day ; he fhook his nead, 
“ and turned the difcourfe upon another fubje&. I foon 
‘‘ became fenfible that my new acquaintance was a man 
“of an excellent underftanding, anda moft amiable 
¢* difpofition of heart ; and obferved with {weet pleaiure 
‘‘ that I feemed not to be indifferent to him. Our dil- 
‘‘ courfe {oon became more animated, warm and unreferv- 
‘sed, and you happened again to become the fubje& of 
‘our converiation, I cannot conceal any longer from you 
‘(your tutor faid) that this young man is extremely 
‘‘ dear to me, that I love him almoft better than mytelf. 
‘‘ He is grown up under my hands, I have unfolded 
‘his underftand’..g, and chiefly through my. care and 
“ attention tohis improvement, (I can fay, without flatter- 
“+ ing my(elf) he became what he is—anexcellent promifing 
“‘ young man, of whom [ havereaion to be proud, What 
‘©; happy profpeé& does he afford his country, which 
“ will reap one time the fruits of the bloffom which my 
“eye beholds at prelent with filent fatisfeétion.”’ 

“ In this {train he continued to {peak a good while.— 
‘ But you pzy no attention to what I am faying!”’ 
‘* T am all attention, be fo kind as to go on!” 
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’ 
Anfwer to the Enigmatical iff of RANDsCME 
Gentlemen, in the aft number, 


a Mr. Marscualk,. 
2 Mr. Storm. 

3 Mr. Titus, 

4 Mr. Buiss. 

5 Mr. Campse ce, 

6 Mr; Davis. 

7 Mr. Evuis. 

8 Mr. Woops. 

g Mr. Fow er, 

10 Mr. Broruwenrsoyw, 
11 Mr, Fercuson, . 
12 Mr. Wittsians. 


R, C. 
New-Yorn, Fed. 26, 1796. 





Eniematicar List of Younc Lanes refiding 
in this city. 
1, Three-fourths of a water-fowl, and the latter three- 
fixths of a coin, 
2, Part of a fhip, and two eighths of a chriftian- 
name, 





‘© © However thofeendowments of mind,’ your tutor | 
“continued, ‘ which I faw bud with fo much pleafure, | 


“and improved and nuried with fo much eare: his burn- 
“ing thirft after knowledge, his fondnets for what- 
“ever is fingular and uncommon, his fenfible heart and 
“ slowing fancy---thele excellent qualities begin now 
‘*to takea turn which has caufed me many gloomy 
‘days, and many nights of filent forrow.’’ 

‘* All this has my tutor told you ?” 

*‘ Let me proceed !”” ‘ If you will promife me to keep 
“ itto yourlelf,’ he continued, ‘ I will difclofe to you an 
‘* incident which will enable you to judge of the 
“dangerous turn the mind of this young man has 
* taken.’ 

‘“‘ Having promifed upon my honour to be difcreet, he 
“related to me your adventures with the Unknown. 
* When he had finifhed his’ relationg he looked at me 
“for fome time, gloomy and filent ; then he took me by 
‘the hand and faid, * Count, I have communicated to 
“you all that I know of the matter; however, I fear 
‘* I do not know all, a filent apprehenfion tells me that 
“he continues his conne&ion with that dangerous man 
‘without my knowledge. He who never coneealed any 
‘“thimg from me, who has laid open to me the moft 
“hidden receffes of his foul, is grown at once clofe and 
‘“relerwed, I fear, I fear he is ftill conne€&ted with the 
‘‘ Unknown, and meets himat night, for he always comes 
“home very late.’ 

* Tndeed ! did he tell you fo ?” 

‘* Yes, yourtutor told me fo, and conjured me with tears 
“if I fhould make a difcovery on that point to commu- 
“‘nicate it to him without delay. An accident enabled me 
“fooner than I had expeéted to return his confidence in 
me i 

** Indeed, I am curious 


to know what accident this 
was 1 


(Te b¢ continued.) 
i 








3. Two fixths of the god of riches, and half of a prief 
of Bacchus. 

4. Acchriftian name, omitting one letter, anda con- 
fonant. 

5- Three-fevenths of a giant, who was killed by Ja- 
piter for oppofingthe patfageof Hercules overthe Rhine ; 
two thirds of a romp, and the Lord of the creation, 
changing a letter. 

6, Three eighths of a kind of grafs, two-fixths of te 
ftop, and a confonant. 

EUGENE, 
New-York, Fed, 21, 1796, 
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MARRIED, 


On Tuefday fe’nnight by the Rev, Mr. Jeckfon, 
Mr. Gerarv Derzeysrer, fon of Mr. James Depeyt- 
ter, of Bloomingdale, to Mils MAncarstr Depeysrer, 
eldeft daughter of Mr, John Depsysrer, of this 
city. 

A few days ago, by the Rev. Mr. Phebus, Mr. 
Wuitney West, to Miss Sarty Leex, both of this 


city, e 
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METEOROLOGICAL OBSERVATIONS, 
From the 21ft, to the 27th ult. 








Yaysofthe | Thermometor obferved at  } Prevailing | OBSERVATIONS 
Month. | 8, A. M. 1, P. M.6, P. M. winds. on the WEATUER 
deg. 100 deg. s00deg.100 | 8 1.6 | 8 1 5. 
Fes. 21 | 22 39 = «433 N. £. sw. {clear do. cloudy 
22} 33 34 33 NE.w nw. | cloudy do clear 

23) 27 29 75 27 75 nw. w.deo. [clear do. do. 
a4] 21 £7 75 3° sw.dodo. | cloudy do. do. 
2, | 28 37 36 #5 w.dodo. !clear do. do. 

26 | 33 41 42 N.neE.do. | foggy do. do. 
27 | 98 42 46 ns. 3. W. | togsy do, clear 
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* ELBURN. 


A Lecenvary Tats. 





Dax lower’d the ftorm, the furly gales 
Humm'd rueful through the autumnal wood, 
Within whofe fallow bofem deep 

Proud Ersvan’s fumptuous Caitle ftood. 


When Ape a, his beauteous child, 
The featting hall and guefis forlook ; 
And where the fea was raving wild, 
Mer folitary ftation took. 


And over many a heaving wave 

Her eyes long looks of anguish threw ; 
And fighs of deepeft woe the gave 

To every gufty blaft that blew. 


** Arife my damfels,” Ersurw faid, 
« For Aneta who loves to mourn, 
** Along the defert beach hath ftray’d, 
** To wait her ALGER NON’S return, 


** Go bring her thence, and bind her hair, 
** Her weeds let crimfon veftinents hide; \ 
** With gold and gems adorn the fair, 


** For fhe fhall be ALrpuonzo’s bride.” 


The damfels heard, and rofe with {peed, 
All thuddering at the harfh decree ; 
Yet none his mandate difobey’d 


A ftern and haughty Lord was he. 





With nimble fteps and eager eyes, 

Long time they fought the fair forlorn, 

And found her where waves mock’d the fkies; 
With tangled locks, and garments tora. 


O'er the vex’d deep, fhe anxious hung, 
Nor feem’d to Lear the chilling roar ; 
Though thro’ the rocks the full gales rung, 
And billows thunder’d on the fhore. 


** Ah why doft thou,” the maidens cried, 
‘** All heedlets of thy lavely form, 
** Stay thee by ocean’s rocky fide, 
‘* Braving the fpirits of the ftorm. 


‘* Hafte, hafte thee to thy father’s halls-—— 

** Anxious for thy return he waits ; 

‘“* Hark ! From the battlements he calls !—— 

** ALPHONzo’s vaflals croud the gates.’? ——__— 


‘* Alas (fhe cried) my love I feck, 

* And if his form I fail to find ; 

‘© Yet to the rough waves will I fpeak, 
“« And tell my griefs to the dread wind. 


*« Why—why, are parénts hearts fo hard ?———. 
** Surely that breaft no blifs can know ; 

‘* Which griefs like mine will not regard, 

‘* But adds a fling to every woe, 





0 en ES ORES Se EO 





THE NEW-YORK WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


“* Say damfels, was my love not fair ? 

** Did not the rofe bloom on his cheek ? 

‘* Wat gem might with his eyes compare ? 
** What witching fweetnefs did they fpeak ! 


** Yes, they {poke Love, and t’was to me! 
** Oh how my heart drank in the flame : 
** No other lover could I fee, 

** No other lover could I name. 


“ But with a killing frown, my fire, 

** (Becaufe my ALGERNON was poor )} 

** Bade him to Inp1a’s fhores retire, 

* And there for me more wealth procure. 


** Look maidens—fee yon fhiv’ring fail, 

** That rifes ’midft the murmuring foam !—— 
** Welcome cold winds, and peliing hail, 

‘© Perhaps ye drive my lover home. 


** Go tell my fire, I will not come 
‘* Bid proud AtrxHonzo hence to hie ; 
** For till my partner finds his home 
“ Here on this rude rock wiill I lie.” 


They fped away the fea rag’d high 
Through Heaven’s deep vault, loud thunders peal'd, 
Pale lig!:tnings gilt the lurid fky, 
That even Aorror’s bofom chill’d. 











Yet thunder’s voice, nor lightning’s glare, 
Could Apeva’s torn breait alarm; 

She hail’d the elemental war 
She lov’d the mufic of the ftorm. 


Eo us blew his ftrongeft blaft 
The Ship awhile his force withftood ; 

But the proud winds her {trength furpaf, 
And firew’d her fragments on the flood. 


No failor reach’d the with’d for ftrand, 

In vain the crew themfelves would fave, 
For ruthlefs death with bufy hand, 

Each ftruggier plung’d beneath the wave. 








And yet the maid endur’d the view, 
And yet her heart to but forbore, 
Till one tremendous billow threw 
Her lover’s,corfe upon the fhore. 


Then from the fteep tall rock the fprung, 
In filent woe his vifage eyed : 
Upon his much lov’d bofom clung, 


Kifs’d his cold lips, look’d up, and died. 
11S "3 Px 0 } 


Scarce was her woncering fpirit free, 
When all attended by a throng, 

Old E_spurw came toward the fea, 
To bear his beauteous child along. 


But woeful fight——on the wet grouna, 
And clinging round a bloated corfe; 
Pale, cold, and dead, his child he fouad 
Oh, what of nature was the force. 





He faw—he felt—what could he more ,— 
He fell—his guards flew to his aid 

In vain—the ftrife of life was o’er, 

For Ersurn’s wretched foul had fled. 


New-York, Feb. 12, 1796. 


ANNA. 
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